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Irvington Milling

COMPANY.
IRVINGTONflpY.

Merchant and Custom Miliars,

Grain Dealers and Manufacturers

of tho

Highest Grades

OK

Roller Process

Roller Process

Com :MZea,l

Bran, .ShipstufE and

Aniple capital, tho host quality

of grain, and modorn machinery,

skillfully handled enable us to pro-duc- o

results unsurpassed.

Ordora promptly filled and care-

ful attention given to

CUSTOM WORK.

For any further information call

on or address tho

IRVINGTON MILLING

COMPANY.

IRVINGTON, KY.

WE AKE

WIUHK THE FIELDS

OF SUCCESS.
If you should visit Brandenburg,

Ky., you will be surprised and

can't imagine why our store is al-

ways full of customers. If you
should investigate by looking
through our stock and sco how well
cquiped each department is, prico

(
tho goods, then tho mystery will

be solved.
"We have tho assortment, styles

and pricos to pleaso everyone
Tho most attractive department

is tho

CLOAK.- - .DEPARTMENT

It's filled with a big lot of samples
Garments made in tho 1892 styles,
No two aliko. Will shock you with
tho low prices. Don't hesitate,
como at onco.

Geo. Yeakel & Co.,

BRANDENBURG, KY.
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ruiutHio my bfbcial a.aanqihint with th.m.

KYNUPNIS.
TAUT 1 Kit win Ilriithcrtnfl, heir ton manor

dii the lltidmm, I. left an orphan wllli the iii.mnr
heavily innftiraced tci Ihc lllllou eel lie. lie (

tn New York citv In eck hi. riutune. CIIA1'-Tli- lt

IV June lllllop, llie II lloi lulrcjn, r;iln
an Interview with ynunj; llrotlicrtol't. The
Illlli'ii niul llnithertnft fortune, nre unl'eil by
tn.irrl.iKC. Vt llrothcrtnft goe. on n iotuiil.il
niL.Inn tn Kngtand. Mr.. Ilrothertofl .ncciiniha
tn ntiL'lonunla unit lonj; for n title lllrlh nl u
daughter, I.lirv, nmt return home. VII The
mnnor hmnte (iccuinc the rc.ott ol icdroatt,
Itrnthcrtnlt I. at List exiled by wife mid daughter
lie join, the patriot.

I'AHT II Major Peter Skcrrcll, nld In den-er-

Washington, nrrltes nt General I'utii.iin'A
p.ttl lot camp atl'i.hklll.oii-the.llinl.iin- . CI I AC-I'H-

111 Skcrrctt volunteer, to leaJ u party tn
"Cut nut" Captain Kerr, a rcilcn.it, wlm Inn
Kne.t nt llrnthcrtnlt manor. IV Kilwln Itroth-crto- ft.

known a. her;ciint Lincoln, Is umonir
Skerr.tt's men. A .erviuil from the nmnnr,
Volt.ilrc. Iirlntf. new. tnciinip. V Mr.

tliut l.ucy .hull marry Captain
Kerr. VI Lucy Uiinxlnu. to ckiioc. VII
Skcrrctt take. Vmtalre Inln the plot to capture
Kerr nmt rcKiie Lucv. VIII Jlcrck Hewitt n
old mannr hanil, u Skerrett' trulile. '

PART.TW0-0I1APT- ER VII.

4 L--

' iVniP, listen, Vnltnlre!"
"Aftor this history, I want a littlo to-

pography," said Slccrrott. "Can yon
sketch me n grountl plan of tho house?"

That skeleton Drothortof t could draw
without much fueling. Tho house, an it
stood, comploto in tho' background of
inoinory, ho would not .allow himself to
recall. Its walls and furniture wero to
him tho uusliif ted scenes and propertit t

of a tragedy. If ho jminted them liefotc
his mind's eyo an ovil omened (iguro of
n woman would step from behind tho
curtain, threatening some final horror
to closo tho drama of their lives.

"This wing to tho right," Skcrrett
said, "seems an addition."

"It was built by tho present propri-
etress," coldly rejoined tho former heir.

"Stables hero!" continued tho major,
tracing tho plan. "Dining room win-
dows open toward them. 81irubbory
hero, not too far oft" for an ambush
Now, Voltairo, if wo could got Major
Kerr alone in that dining room in tho
dusk of tho evening tomorrow I could
walk him off oasily."

"Ho!" exclaims tho butler. "That's
all settled beforehand."

"Kerr sometimes makes Iato sittings
thcro, then? I fancied I knew his hab-
its."

"flo's a poor hand at courtin," says
Voltairo, with contempt. "Ladies likes
dowotion that's my 'sperienco. He's
only dowotod to lillin hisself full of
wlno."

"A two bottle man?"
"Every day, when tho ladies leavo ta-

ble, ho rubs his hands" Voltairo imi-
tates "and -- says. 'Now thon, old boy,
fresh bottle! Yellow Seal! Don't shako
him!' Ho drinks that protty slow and
gives mo a glass and says, 'Woolly head,
we'll drink my pretty Lucy. Lucky
Korr's pretty brido!'" ,

Peter Skerrett hero looked ferocious.
"Then," continued tho oMfellow;-"h- o

drops oft asleep at tho table till four
o'clock, Thon ho wakes up, sour, and
sings out" Voltairo imitatos " 'Hullo,
you dam nigger! Ldok sharp! Another
bottlo! If you shake him I'll cut your
black heart out.' IJo drinks him, uiur
thon liymouy ho says, 'Olo fell shinoro
wido, olo fol. Tuther boddlo dow! I
ashkitsnussonle fuv,or, olo foil' Then ho
Bings a littlo and gbts.generally accel-
erated."

"I would rather havo him slowed than
accelerated," says Poter.

"Oho!" grinned tho butler and whis-
pered to himsplf, "If tho major thinks
ho ought to bo stupid tipsy for tho good
of tho cause and Miss Lucy, I can dete-
riorate him'iuto his Madeira wit Ii a littlo
droji of our Fiench Gutterdo Rosy bran-
dy. Thatwil tako tho starch out of his
legs and make him easy to handle But
that is mv business. I won't tell nobody
my secrets. The pantry and 1 must
keep dark."

"I cannot help a grain of compunction
in this matter," Bkenelt said. ' A gen-
tleman does not liko to interfere in an-
other man's courtship."

"Do yon call thta plot of a coarsq man
with an tiiiino lioily 'woman by tho fair
uamo of courtship?" Drothurtoft said.

"No. And fortunately the lady has
no illusions. I shonl 1 not liko to bo tho
ono to tell Beauty hIim had loved Beast.
But this Beauty, it seems, Iuih kept her
heart too pure to havo lost her flue
maidenly instinct of aversion to a black-
guard. Well, no more metaphysics!
Scruples bo haug6d! Korr don't denorvo
to bo treated liko a gentleman, Eng-
land should havo kept such follows at
homo, if she wanted us to beliovo good
manners wero possiblo under a mon-

archy. Now, thon, Mr. Brothortof t, sup-pos- o

I do not get myself 'hanged us o:m
espy,' mid tako my pritoner, does his
capturo protect your daughter enough!"

"I could wish, if it wore possiblo, to
havo her with ino honcoforth."

"Wo must make it possible, though it
complicates matters. I could rush in,
snatch Kerr and lo off. Tho blow
would bo struck, tho onemy annoyed,
our pcoplo amused; but in a fortnight
Clinton would offer some Yankee major
and n braco of captains to boot for his
adjutant, tho honorable, etc. Then ho
would go down and play Beast to Beauty
again."

"Savo my daughter, onco for ull; if it
can bo done."

"I'll try. Now, Voltaire, listen."

Which ho opened his mouth to do.
"What people besides tho two ladies

nnd Major Kerr will bo at your house
tomorrow evening tho servants 1

mean!"
"Oh! wo llvo smnll at tho manor now
ridiculous small. It's war times now.

Rents isn't paid. When wo wnnt a
proier lot of servants wo takes clodhoji-pers.- "

"Lucky for my plans you do live
small," Hkerrott said. "Never mind
your family pride. Namo tho house-
hold."

"Mo and Sappho and Plato, all pat-
riots! Jierck Dowitt's wife and her sis-

ter, Sally Bilsby, both Tories that is,
gals that likes redcoats more than is
good for 'em."

"Could you manago to havo tho girls
out of tho way tomorrow evening?''

"Easy enough. They'll bo glad to
got nway for a frolic."

"Any horj-e- s in your stable, Voltaire?"
"Six all out of that Harriet Heriot

maro stock. You remember, Master
Edwin."

Edwin Brothcrtoft did sadly remem-
ber tho lato old Sam Galsworthy's gen-
erous offer. Ho remoinbenxl Sadly that
ride, so many years ago, and how tho
Bwoot-south- ' winds, laden with tho rustle
of tropic palms mot him with fair
oineu all! -- long ngo, when faith was
blind and hope was young.

"Six whito horses," Voltairo contin-
ued; "tho four carriage horses, madam's
horse and Miss Lucy's maro you ought
to soo Miss Lucy on her."

Perhaps I shnll. Tell Plato to glvo
tho maro another oat tomorrow! Her
mistress may want a canter in tho oven-ing-oli- ,

Voltairer
Grin in response
"Tell Miss Brothortoft, with her

best love," Skerrot resumed, "that
ho will bo on tho lawn by tho dining
room window tomorrow evening nt nine
o'clock, waiting for her to ride with him
to Fishkill. Tell her to bo brave, pru-
dent, nnd keep out of sight with a head-ncli- o

until she is called to start. And
you, Voltairo; as you lovo her, bo cau-
tious, bo secret and bo wido awako!"

At "bo cautious" tho old fellow wink-
ed elaborately. At "bo secret" ho
locked all four eyelids tight. At "bo
wido awake" snap! eyelids flung open,
and wliito of eye enough appeared to
dazzlo a sharpshooter.

"Now, listen, Voltairo!"
Mouth agapo again, as if ho had n

tympanum at each tonsil.
"Look at mo carofully!" continues

Peter.
Pan shut and eyes a la saucer.
"Do you think you would know mo

disguised in a red coat?"
Part opened to oxplodo," "Certain sure;

sir!"
"And without my mustache?" tho ma-

jor asked.
Ho gave that feature a tondor twirl.

His lingers wrapped tho fuir tendrils
lovingly around them.

"Must it go?" ho siglied. "0 chival-ry- !
O liberty! O my country! what

sacrifices you demand!"
Voltaire was sure that ho would know

tho horo oven with nn emasculated lip.
"Well, about eight tomorrow evening,

when Major Kerr is 'accelerated' witli
his second bottle, I shall knock at your
loyal door mustacho off and red coat
on and nsk a night's lodging for n be-

nighted British sergeant."
"You shiill havo it," soya tho major

domo, with a grand seigneur manner.
"Nothing but npplojnpk or Jersoy

champaguo has passed theso lips since
wo lost tho Brnndywine. You will nat-

urally give ino my bottle of Yellow Seal
and my bite of supper in tho dining
room with tho major."

"Oh!" cried Voltairo, with sudden
panic. "Don't risk it! Major Kerr's
got a sword awful long and awful sharp,
nnd two pistols, with gold handles, plum
full of bullets. Every day wlien ho
drinks he puts 'em on tho sitlebourd, an
ho say: 'Lookerheeyar, olo darky. 'Sjwso
dam rebble cum. I stick him so, an 1

shoot him so.' Don't rcsk it, Mas'r
"

Skerrett!"
(Ancient servitor, suppress thy terror

nnd thy Tombigbeo together!)
"Slip off with tho weapons and hide

'em in your bed," saystlio major.
"In iny bed?" says Voltaire, in good

Continental again. "In our feather
bed? Supposo Sappho goes to lio down
and touches cold iron, won't she tako on
scollops, high?"

"Tho Kotefis must not bo taught to
strike a jangling lyre. Givo the tools to
Plato. Set him on guard ut tho dining
room door when I como. Tell him ho is
serving a model republic such as his
ancient naino.-a- novor dreamed."

Brothortoft smiled ut theso classical
allusions. Lively talk was encouraging
l:iu ns his junior meant It should.

Neither loresaw what a ghastly mis-
chief was to follow thisarmlug of Plato.

PART TWO-CHAP- TER VIII.

"iwQLflgi.
Ike touched Mi haU

"Now, Voltairo, tho soonor you aro pn
your vrny back to warn nnd comfort
your young lady tho better," Bald Sker-
rett. "I'm eorry for your shins among
tho Highlands by night."

"Novor mind my shins," Voltairo
with a martyr air. "Thoy belong

to iny.conntry nnd Miss Lucy."
Ho passed his hand tenderly along

their curvilinear edges, as if ho wore
feeling n.Bcimlter before n blow. Thoy
wero sadly nicked, poor things! Thoy,
would bo lacerated anew as ho bran-
dished them at tho briers and smote
with them tho stumps along his twonty
milo anabasis.

"Farewell, my tnunpof trumi," Baid
tho major. "Remomber; bo cautious, bo
secret, bo wido awako."

Same pantomime us before in reply.
"If Mrs. Brothertoft suspects any

thing there will bo tragedy," Peter con-
tinued.

So all threo know, and shuddered tn
think. "I will walk a littlo way wih
my friend," said Brothcrtoft; "1 havo a
moro hopeful message now to Bend to
my dear child."

Poter watched tho two contrasted fig-
ures until thoy disappeared in tho glow
of tho many colored forest. ,

.."Lovely old gentleman!" ho thought.
"Yes; 'lovely' is tho word. My first en-

counter with a broken heart. It has
stopjied my gleo for a long ti.no to come.
I havo felt tears in iny eyes all tho
whilo, and only kept them down by talk-
ing low comedy witli tho serlo comic
black personage. Can a broken heart
bo mended? That is always woman's
work, I Biipposo. In this case, too, woin-n- n

broko, woman must repair. Tho
daughter must mako over what tho
wife spoiled. Sho shall bo saved for
his sako and her own, even if I

como out of tho business an ampu-
tated torso. I don't quite comprehend
pcoplo that cannot help themselves. But
hero 1 seo the fact there aro such. And
I supposo exuberant chaps, like myself,
hro put in tl.o" world to help them. 1

wonder whether any woman will break
my heart! I wonder whctherMiss Lucy
liked nny of our follows,vnnd lmd a hero
In her oyu to inako Kerr look moro cai-
tiff than ho is. Could not bo Scram,
inel ho is a sneak. Could not lw Ita-dier- o

ho Is too dyspeptic. Nor Hum-
phreystoo pompous. Nor Livingston

ho is not sentimental enough. Nor
Skerrett him sho has never seen nnd
will sco with his mustache off. Ah! tho
chief was right when ho told mo I should
put my foot into some adventure up hore.
And now the thing is started I must set
it moving.'

Ho walkctl toward Jiorck Dowitt, still
on guard at the gate. His relief was
just coining up and tho sentry wns at
liberty.

"Did you ku )w those two men I was
talking with by tho well, Jierck!" Peter
asked.

"Yes, sir; Sergeant Lincoln nnd Lady
Brothcrtoft's factotum. I'd liko to
know what old Voltairo wanted here."

"He docs not it cognize tho
Skerrett thought. "Then no

one will. Jlerck's eyes always saw a
littlo lighter in tho dark and n little
steadier in a glare than the next man's.
Sorrow must have clapped a thick mask
on my friend's face."

"I supposo yon know tho Brothertoft
manor country and the manor house
thoroughly, Jierck," the major said.

"Know the manor, sir! 1 should
think so. I began witli chasing tumble- -

bugs and crickets over it, and studied it
inch by incn.. Then I trailed black
makes and r.iii rabbits, and got to know
It rod by rod. I've lishcd in every
brook niii dumb every nut tree and
poked into every woodcock swamp or
partridge brm-- ltom end to end of it. 1

know it, woodland and clearing, sido
hill and swale, fields that grow stun and
fields that glow corn. I've run horses
over it, wliuro hoites is to inn nnd
that's not much, for its awful humpy
country, and bowlders won't stay put
anywheres. Deer, toi there nin't many
pieces of woods on it where I haven't
routed out deers, and when thoy legged
for tho Highlands I legged too, and
como to know tho Highlands just as
well. I used to lovo, when I wns a boy.
to go along on the heights above tho
river, anil p" k out places where I was
going to live; but I bha'n't live in any of
'em now. What does a man care about
home, or living at all, when his woman
isn't true?"

Major Skerrett did not interrupt this
burst of remembrances. "Jierck suffers
ns much in his way," he thought, "as
tho "And tliu house," ho
said, "you know that as thoroughly?"

"Ay, from garret to cellar. My fa-

ther, Squire Dowitt, has been in Eng-
land, and ho says it's moro liko an Eng
lish house than any he knows, in small.
Prom garret to cellar, says I. Tho col-

lar I ought to know pretty well. 1

dodged in there onco when I was a loy
Imaging 'round tho hour-o- , and got into
the wiucrouiu and drank htuff that
canio near my taste for rum for-

ever. I wish It had. They caught mo
and tho madum had mo whipped till tho
blood come. Mr. Brothcrtoft tried to
beg off for me. She'd got not to make
much of him by that timo, and tho moro
ho begged tho harder sho had 'cm lay It
on mo. But I'm fulkiti off, stiddy as the

North river, and you'vo got something
to say (o me, major, I know by tho way
you look.' What's up about Brothertoft
manor?"

"There's a British ofllcor staying
thoro who has never tasted pork and
4eaus. I've promised General Putnam
to bring him up hero to dinner."

"Hoorayl that's right. Givo theso
militia something to think about, or
thoy got to beliovo war's liko gonoiiil
trnipin day, aud they can cut for homo
when they get tired. You want volun-
teers. I'm ono."

"I counted on you for my lioutonant.
Borgennt Lincoln ult-- goes. Now 1

want throo men moro, nnd you shall
choose them. Each man must havo the
grit of a hundred, nnd they must know
the country as well as they know tho
way to breakfast. Namo threo, Jierck!"

"That I'll do, bang. There's Ike Van
Wnrt for one. His junto, him and Jack
Paulding mid Dave Williams, would
just make the three. But Jauk is
nubbed und down to York in a prison
ship. Aud Dave's off on furlough, sow-

ing his father's winter wheat for tho
cowboys to tromp next summer,"

Only Isaac Van Wart therefore, of
that famous trio, whom tho miiso of
traditiou shall fondly uirknaino Major
Andre's bootblack, joined Skerrett on
his tiorllous service.

"Iko for 6no," continued Dowitt.
"Well, Galsworthy, old Sam Gals-
worthy, for two. And for throo I don't
beliovo a better man lives than Ilondro-cu- s

Canady, tho root doctor's son.
They're ull Brothertoft manor boys,
built of the best cast stool, and strung
with tho wiriest kind of wire. Shoot
bullets int 'cm, stick baggonats into
'em; they don't mind the bullets any
moro than spltbnlls nt school, nor
tho baggonets moro than witches do
pins."

"Well, Jierck, bnvo thorn hero in an
hour. 1 wll join you and talk tho trip L

over, nnd we will bo ready to start nt 1

Bunsot."
SJrerretty found himself ahorse, trotted
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back to Fishkill, wroto a farewell to
his stepbrother and his mother and
scratched a few irrepressible lines to
Washington, such as tho hero Joved to
get from his boys and valued much
moro than tho lumbering dispatches
marked official. Tho dispatches only
announced facts, good or bad. The
brisk, gallant notes revealed spirits
which black facts could not darken nor
heavy facts depress. "So long as I have
lads liko Peter Skerrett," thought our
Georgo, by tho grace of God Pater Pa-trii-

when ho received this note, a fort-
night after that battle
of Gennantown, "whilo I have such lads
with me, I can leavo my red paint in my
Baddlo bags with my Tuscaiora gram-
mar."

"Now," thought Peter, "1 have mado
my will and written my dispatch, 1

must proceed to change l lyself into n
redcoat."

Ho unpacked a British sergeant's uni-
form, which ho had carried, if disguise
should bo needed in his lato solitary
journey.

"There is a garment," said lie. hold-
ing up tho coat with an air of rohpoct,
"whoso pockets havo felt tho king's
shilling. But thy pockets, old buff anil
bine!" ho stripped off his own coat
"never know bullion, though often
stuffed with Continental paper at a il

the pound avoirdupois."
His weather beaten scarlets were

much too small for tho tall champion.
By spasm aud pnuso, and spasm again,
however, ho managed to bipieezo into
them at last.

Then ho took Mrs. Birdsell's littlo
cquilatoral triangle of mirror, threo
inches to a side, and holding it off at
arm's length surveyed himself by sec-
tions.

"Tho colordou't suit my complexion,"
ho said, viewing his head and neck.
"Tho coat will not button over my man-
ly chest, aud I shall havo to mako it fast
with a lanyard" hero ho took a view of
tho rib region. "Tho tails aro simply
ridiculous" ho twisted about to bring
the glass to bear upon them. "In short"

and ho ran tho bit of mirror up and
down "1 am a scarecrow, cap-a-pi-

Liberty horsc'lf would not know mo.
Pretty costume to go and sco a lady in!
Confound women! Why will wives
break husbands' hearts? Why will girls
grow up beauties and heiresses aud be-

come baits for brutes? A'.i, Miss Lucy
Brothertoft! You do not know what an
inglorious rig Peter Skerrett is submit
ting to for your sake. And tho worst is
to como. Alas, tho worst must como!"

Ho hoisted tho looking glass and gazed
for a moment irresolutely at his face.

There, in its accustomed place, sat the
mustacho, blond in color, heroic in curl,
underscoring his firm nose, pointing and
adorning the handsome visago.

Skerrett gazed, sighed ami was silent.
Nervo liiui, liberty! Stool him, chiv-

alry!
A hard look crept over his counte-

nance.
Ho clutched a short blade, jKiiutlcss,

but with an edge trenchant as wit.
It was a razor.
Slash! Aud ono wing of the mustacho

was swept from tho field.
Behold him, trophy in hand aud mis-

erable that ho has won itj
Will resolution carry him through n

second assault? Or will he go one sided,
under one nostril a golden wreath, un-

der tho other bristles for a six mouth?
Slash! The assassination is comploto.
"It will tako gallons oti gallons of

this October to put mo in good spirits
again,'' says the major as he rode away.

Tho mellow air, all sweetness, all
sparklo and nil perfume, flowed up to
his lips generously. Ho breathed and
breathed and breathed again of that
free tap, mid by the time he reached the
rendezvous wns buoyant ns ever.

Tho orderly, Brothcrtoft, was await-
ing htm and sat patient, but no longer
dcsiKiudout, looking through bulky
Highlands as if they were tho moun-
tains of a dream.

Jiorck Dowitt and his three were sky-
larking In a pumpkin patch. Twenty
years ago wq saw the same three strad-
dling ami spurring tombstones in tho
Brothortoft manor- - graveyard, tho day
of tho lost Patroon's funeral tho day
when old Van Courtlaudt mado a Del
phlo Apollo of him, nnd foretold, amid
general clink of glasses, that marriage
of whito promise and black perform-
ance,

"Tho child is father of the man;" nnd
tho four boys havo grown up as theii
fathers' children should.

Jierck Dowitt has already shown him
solf, and related why ho is not fully up
to his mark of mnuliuosH.

When ho caught bight of Major Sker-
rett ho dropped u yellow bomb, charged
with possiblo pumpkin pies, which he
was about to toss at tho head of ono of
his men, nnd inarched tho file up to bu
reviewed by Its lendor.

"Number ono is Iko Van Wnrt, Major,"
Bays Jierck. "His eyes are peeled, if
there's any eyes got their bark off In tho
whole thirteen."
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Iko touched his cocked hat it was his
only bit of uniform and squared shoul-
ders to bo looked at.

Ho was a lank porsonngo, of shrewd
but rather sanctimonious visage. War
made him a scout. Fate appointed him
ono prong of Mijor Andre's bootjack.
But elder and chorister were written on
his face, nnd ho died elder and chorister
of tho Piist Presbyterian Church of
Greenburg, in Westchester.

"ltight about face, Ike!" says Jierck.
"Forrud march, old H.un Galsworthy!
He's grit, if grit grows. His only
is he's too good natured to live."

Old Sam stood forward and laughed.
As ho laughed tho last button flow off
his uniform coat. It was much too lean
a coat for 0110 of his diam-
eter, and tho exit of that final button
had long been merely 11 question of time.

"Bight ubout face, Sam!" says the
"Forrud march, llenclreeus

Canady! Ho looks peaked, major. Ilis
father's a root aud Injun doctor, and he
novor had much but pills to eat he
ran off and joined tho army. But I

stump the whole thirteen to show me a
wirier boy or a longer head. He'll bo
in congress before ho says 'Die' through
that nose of his 11.

Heudrccus Canady in turn toed the
mark for

"Now, boys," said Skerrett, "1 like
your looks, nnd 1 like what Captain
Jierck says of you. You know what
we've got to do, aud know it must bo
done. You'll travel, scattering, accord-
ing to Jierclc's orders, and rendezvous
before moonriso nt his father's barn on
tho manor. Sergeant Lincoln goes with
mo. Jierck will namo a place where
ho'll moot mo nt suiiri.se. Wo bliall
nil day tomorrow to seo how the laud
lies and tho night to do our job in.
Now, then, shako hands around and go
uhead!"

PART THREE,

CHAPTER I.
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Kerr flood before the fire vuiklnu a pic-

ture nl hlnikclf.
Breakfast at Brothortoft ou

tho morning of Putnam's council, and
tho dinner to Clinton wns not n very
cheerful meal. Mother anil daughter
wore silent. Kerr took his cuo nnd
played knlfo nnd fork.

Lucy left tho room immediately after
breakfast.

"My pretty Lucysreins to havo tho
megrims," said Major Korr. "Is that
on tho curds for a blushing brido?"

"Sho sighs for tho hour when Adonis
Bhall uamo 'ier his," replied tho mother,
with a half sneer.

"Confound it, madam! I bolievo you
are lnughln.-r- . at 1110," the blowsy Adonis
grumbled.

(To bu Coin i mied )

Mr. .lone (linltam got his hand slight-

ly mashed while coupling ours oil tin-sho-

lino last W'idut slay. Undid not
lose any of his Hilgers.
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MEDICINE

for all forms of
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the health
restorer, and health
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J'UUISWLLE'S GREATEST CLOTHING HOUSE ntl
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a4S- - CSM2-- S U iS42--B3- S

The Garrett Fence
Machine.

I'or picket und wire to the ptrcuily Ml liitlir . Nut oii-lli-i- l hv any Inr
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United Statet. (ino. I wiikci mid en" work
Will tell onu inuclilnti nt wlinlcilc w lie re 1 Inivu
no iiiiciit. AIo wire und other fencing material

win Illuitrjted circular und term
Irte. Aildrcii ,

S. H. GARRETT,
l'ateiitce nnd Manufacturer,

MuiihIIoIiI, Ohio.

CLARENCE M. GORDON,
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Ujrvnie It. Walker, the leading Official
leiitt!rrarii for llie cilv, Wiltc til (..A
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CLARENCE M. GORDON,
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